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For “THE FRIEND.” 


Incidents in the Life of Richard Davies. 


(Concluded from page 409, Vol. Lxiv.) 


Richard Davies, although a minister in unity 
with his Friends, knew what it was to suffer 
from the opposition of some of the disaffected and 
contentious professors of the Truth. The So- 
ciety of Friends, from its very inception, seems 
at times to have suffered from unruly spirits, 
whose actions were a source of anxiety to the 
more settled members. So we find that even 
the subject of this narrative was occasionally 
illy treated by “false brethren.” One instance 
gan be recorded in his own words. He says: 

“Once I was at the Bull-and-Mouth Meet- 
ing, and there were in the gallery several trou- 
blesome people, and none of our ministering 
brethren, in true unity with us, but George 
Whitehead and William Gibson. The gallery 
being pretty full, one of them seemed to strive 
to keep me out, and our Friends G. Whitehead 
and W.. Gibson perceiving it, made way for me to 
come up to them; another of them had been 
speaking long in the meeting, and had made nfany 
weary of him. I was under great concern in my 
spirit fur the honor and exaltation of the name 
of the Lord and his Truth, and the ease of 
many that were under weights and burthens; 
yet, for quietness-sake, I silently bore the weight 
and exercise that was upon me, until he was 
‘done. Then my mouth was opened in the name 
and power of God, who had compassion on his 
afflicted seed, and caused the life and light of 
his countenance to overshadow the meeting, to 
the comfort and great satisfaction of the faith- 
ful. When I had thus eased my spirit, a con- 
cern came upon our Friend and brother, George 
Whitehead, and he sweetly concluded the meet- 
ing in prayer.” 

Soon after the above, a remarkable meeting 
was held near the town of Aylesbury, where R. 
Davies was led to speak on the subject of church 
discipline, and to advise Friends to adhere to 
the rules recently adopted regarding men’s and 
Women’s meetings. Speaking of church offi- 
tials, he told them, “It seemed good to the 
Holy Ghost and to us also, to set up our men’s 
and women’s meetings, that the care and con- 
cern of the Caurch of Christ might be upon 
holy, self-denying men and women, who might 
take care of the fatherless and widows in their 
afflictions, and keep themselves unspotted from 
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the world, which the Apostle James says ‘is 
pure religion and undefiled before God.’” He 
also quoted the Scripture, “Take heed therefore 
unto yourselves, and to all the flock, over which 
the Holy Ghost hath made you overseers, to feed 
the Church of God, which He hath purchased 
with his own blood.” 

After R. Davies had concluded, one of the 
opposition arose, and spoke by way of reflection 
upon what had been delivered. When he had 
done, Thomas Ellwood suggested to the meeting 
that “all should sit down, and wait to feel the 
power of God amongst them, and let that decide 
whether Richard Davies did speak in the name 
and power of God among them that day.”— 
This was agreed to; and a solemn silence en- 
sued. Then, several Friends were constrained 
to speak with heavenly power, and tenderly 
testified that what had been spoken was “in the 
name and power of God.” In the midst of 
these remarks, there stood up a young man, who 
with much feeling declared: “There is a man 
come this day amongst us, I know not from 
whence he came nor where he goes, but this I 
am satisfied,—the Lord sent him here, and his 
power and presence is with him, and his testi- 
mony is for the God of Truth!” Finally this 
meeting closed;—it had commenced at ten 
o’clock in the morning, and did not end until 
about ten in the evening. The Truth had been 
vindicated ; the opposing party had been si- 
lenced—and Richard Davies, in commenting 
upon it, says, “ Blessed be the Lord, that doth 
not leave his people without a witness to him- 
self; and He is the preserver and defender of 
all his people that wait upon Him. They that 
trust in Him are as Mount Sion, that cannot be 
moved.” 

There are many incidents in the lives of some 
of our early Friends, clearly establishing the 
fact that they were not under a delusion, or 
merely the victims of imagination, when they 
claimed to be guided and influenced by the 
Holy Spirit. They lived such watchful lives, 
and their spiritual senses were kept so alert by 
faithfulness to the inspeaking Guide, that they 
were ever ready to judge what was good and 
evil, and detect the difference between the false 
and true. A striking instance of this fact is 
found in the following: 

Of a First-day morning during one of R. 
Davies’ visits to London, he was taken sick, so 
as to be unable to attend meeting. But in the 
afternoon, although still very unwell, he felt 
impressed with a call to go to the Bull-and- 
Mouth Meeting. His friends reasoned with 
him, but to no avail. When he reached the 
meeting it was already gathered, many people 
being present. As he walked into the gallery, 
a man was preaching from the text, “ Be ye 
perfect, even as your heavenly Father is per- 
fect.” After listening a few minutes, R. Davies 
arose, and challenged the authority by which 
the man was speaking. The latter stopped his 
preaching, and with much anger went out of 
the meeting, followed by a considerable number 
of people who sympathized with him. It was 
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afterwards ascertained that a wager had been 
made that the speaker who had been so sum- 
marily stopped, would be able to preach in a 
Quakers’ Meeting and not be discovered as an 
impostor. Richard Davies remarks: We have 
cause to bless the Lord for his goodness to his 
people, that gives them a discerning spirit to 
judge between good and evil; and between 
those that serve God in Truth and righteous- 
ness, and all deceitful hypocrites, who are to be 
judged by and condemned by the word of his 
power.” Is this spirit of discernment still con- 
spicuous in the Society of Friends? 

About 1685 an ancient law was enforced 
against Friends, by which they were fined twen- 
ty pounds per month for absenting themselves 
from the established worship. As this amount 
was equal to $100 of our currency, and as the 
relative value of money in that day was much 
greater than at present, it can readily be appre- 
ciated what distress such an unjust enactment 
created. In a single county of England alone, 
Friends had property taken from them to the 
extent of 8,000 pounds, during the enforcement 
of this measure. Of this large sum, not a penny 
reached the king’s exchequer: it was all con- 
sumed in the costs and official robbery con- 
nected with its collection. To correct this great 
evil, R. Davies, in company with his excellent 
friend George Whitehead, called on the friend 
of the former, the Earl of Powis, who was an 
intimate friend of the king’s. The earl listened 
with the utmost kindness to the facts as presented 
by the Quakers—and used his influence with 
the king on behalf of the sufferers. An order 
was at once obtained, directed to all the sheriffs 
of the kingdom, ordering them to stop proceed- 
ings that had been instituted under the obnox- 
ious law. So that persecution quickly ceased. 

One of the last acts of Richard Davies was 
to make a visit with some other Friends, under 
an appointment of the Ygarly Meeting, to 
Queen Anne. They presented to her the Year- 
ly Meeting’s acknowledgment of the liberty and 
protection its members had experienced during 
her reign; and he was particularly led to ad- 
dress the queen on this occasion. 

But his useful life was now drawing to a 
close. The early part of it had been spent in 
toil and suffering on account of the Truth he so 
early began to love; but his latter days were 
passed in serenity and quiet rest. He toiled 
for his Saviour up to the very last; but the 
Christian’s heritage of faith and confidence 
were with him until he laid down his head in 
peace. Then a short illness closed the scene, 
He died in the year 1707, in the seventy-third 
year of his age. 

Such vigorous, active, Christian lives as that 
of Richard Davies, ought to teach good lessons 
to the Friends of our own day. We admire his 
courage, his love, his consistency, his ardent zeal ; 
we see how Divine grace helped him, and how 
even amidst afflictions his heavenly Master 
blessed him. Let us remember that the excel- 
lent cause he sought to promote, has need of 
advocates in our day. Let us recollect that the 
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same God who endowed him with the lovely at- 
tributes we so admire, can also enrich us with 
all spiritual blessings in Christ Jesus, if we only 
seek them with the same fervor that Richard 
Davies did. 


Breaking the Jug. 


Among the German “ Brethren in Christ,” 
in Pennsylvania, whom we have known and 
loved, few were more honored and esteemed 
than the Jate Isaac Price, who was eminent as 
a preacher of the Gospel, and a wise and gra- 
cious counsellor—while at the same time he was 
diligent and prosperous in the business of this 
world. The following instance, related by a 
friend in Germantown, will illustrate his thought- 
fulness and conscientiousness. 

In the gone-by days when some things were 
not seen in as clear as light, as they are at the 
present time, Isaac Price for many years kept a 
country store, where supplies of all kinds were 
furnished to the farmer folk in the vicinity. In 
those days, ardent spirits was one of the com- 
modities which were usually obtainable at the 
country store, and hence were included in the 
stock of goods sold by Isaac Price. 

One day, a man who was already indebted to 
him some forty dollars, came to buy a quantity 
of goods. His. means were somewhat limited, 
and he was not able to buy all that he desired, 
but he took care among his earlier purchases to 
include a gallon of liquor—and then as he 
watched the expenditure of money he brought, 
he said he wanted to get his girl a pair of shoes, 
but he should have to let them go for the time, 
as he was unable to pay for them. 

His words sank into the heart of Isaac Price. 
There came before his mind the sight of the 
poor little shoeless girl, deprived of what she 
needed for her comfort, while her father had 
spent for rum the money which should have 
bought her shoes. He studied over the matter 
for a little time, and finally said to the man: 

“If you will let me break this jug, and pro- 
mise never to drink any more strong drink, I 
will give you a pair of shoes for your daughter, 
and will forgive you all you owe me.” 

It was his customer’s turn now to do some 
thinking. He did it; and after due considera- 
tion, he accepted the proposal. Isaac Price 
broke the man’s jug, spilled the contents on the 
ground, set all the liquor he had in the store 
running, and never sold any more of it. 

Years after, as Psaac Price was going to some 
neighboring church to attend a meeting, he was 
met at the railway station by a person who was 
to convey him to the place appointed. The 
man, though a stranger, seemed to know Isaac, 
who, after some little conversation, remarked : 

“You seem to have the advantage of me. I 
do not know you.” 

“Do not know me?” said he. “I am the 
man; whose jug you broke.” This explained the 
matter. That jug-breaking was the turning- 
point in his life, and he was glad to take Isaac 
with him and show him what a comfortable 
and happy home he had, as the result of break- 
ing that jug.—Selected. 





We regret that a number of Friends should 
have been disappointed by not receiving their 
copies of THE FRIEND at the usual time last 
week. The paper was mailed as usual on Fifth- 
day, but in consequence of a misapprehension 
on the part of the post-office authorities, in re- 
gard to the character of the Index, issued with 
the last number, was detained at the post-office 
in this city until Seventh-day. 






Selections from the Journal of William Evans. 


our Jate beloved Friend, William Evans, was 


prehending that, after so long a time, there may 
be not a few, especially of our younger mem- 


proposed to make some selections therefrom for 
the columns of THE Frienp. This is entered 





For “THE FRIEN?.” 


The comprehensive and valuable journal of 


first published about twenty-one years ago. Ap- 
bers, who are not familiar with the work, it is 


upon with the earnest, hopeful desire that the 


passages chosen should have a stirring effect 


upon such as may have somewhat lost sight of 
his lively Christian solicitude for the welfare of 


our religious Society, for the bringing of people 


to Christ, and for the spread and exaltation of 
the kingdom of the Redeemer in the earth. 
And no less for a younger class, who may never 
have witnessed his fervent zeal and pleading 
entreaty, that his hearers might come to Christ 
Jesus, the Living Vine, and be engrafted into 
Him to their unspeakable joy, and to bringing 
forth fruit to his praise. ‘To both these classes, 
the latter particularly, is commended the careful 
perusal of the original work, of which the fol- 
lowing are but extracts and specimens:— 


His journal thus opens: “ For the purpose 
of commemorating the mercy and goodness of 
God extended to me from early life, and to en- 
courage others to yield to the visitations and 
convictions of his Holy Spirit, that through 
obedience thereto the kingdom of our Lord 
Jesus Christ may spread and prevail, I have 
believed it right, from time to time, to preserve 
memorandums of his dealings with me, and to 
leave them as a testimony to his unfailing good- 
ness and faithfulness to the children of men, 
who love, serve, honor and put their trust in 
him alone. I believe that George Fox, Robert 
Barclay, Isaac Penington, William Penn, George 
Whitehead and many others were divinely pre- 
pared and anointed by Christ Jesus, the minis- 
ter of the sanctuary and true tabernacle which 
God hath pitched and not men, for reviving and 
effectually preaching the same Gospel of life 
and salvation in its original purity and clearness, 
which had been much lost sight of through a 
long night of apostasy. And though the spirit 
of anti-christ, and some who are more or less 
darkened and deluded by it, may seek to ob- 
scure the spiritual nature of the Gospel as pro- 
fessed from the beginning by Friends, yet a 
blast will be brought over all such attempts in 
the Lord’s time ; and He will raise up, from gen- 
eration to generation, living witnesses of the 
power and coming of the Lord Jesus in his 
spiritual appearance in the souls of his chil- 
dren, who, as they are faithful in the day of 
small things to the unfoldings of his Spirit, will 
be qualified in living faith to call Jesus, Lord 
and Saviour, both from what they have exper- 
ienced of his redeeming power in their hearts, 
and from a true and certain belief of all the 
doctrines and precepts of the Gospel as recorded 
in the Holy Scriptures. 

My beloved and honored parents, Jonathan 
and Hannah Evans, were true believers in these 
doctrines, and their lives and conversation were 
consistent therewith. Walking in the simplicity 
and uprightness, which the Truth leads into, 
they become bright examples in the Church of 
Christ, and growing from stature to stature, 
were made pillars in the Lord’s house that went 
no more out. 

I was born in Philadelphia on the 5th of the 
Tenth Month, 1787, and at a suitable age was 



























placed at a school under the care of a member 
of the Monthly Meeting, to which I belonged, 
I soon contracted a strong fondness for libert 
and play in the streets with my school fellows, 
with some of whom, as I grew in years, I was at 
times involved in childish disputes, more excited 
by rude boys, who delighted to urge a Quaker 
child into broils, than any fondness myself for 
such collision—though I felt a strong disinclina- 
tion to submit to imposition. I underwent much 
persecution in the street on account of a plain 
dress, an aversion which increased with age, 
My mother watched over us with affectionate and 
religious solicitude, taking suitable opportuni- 
ties to induce serious reflection, telling us that 
our Heavenly Father saw us wherever we were 
and knew all that we did—that He was dis. 
pleased when we did wrong, and that there was 
a place of everlasting punishment if we died in 
sin—but, on the contrary, He would continue 
to love us if we did right, and receive us into 
heaven if we thus lived and died in his favor, 
But she did not adopt the modern system, rely- 
ing entirely upon reasoning with the children 
to convince their understanding, but at times 
resorted to correction to support authority and 
procure submission to her dictates. 

Keeping to the truth and strict integrity were 
early inculeated and enforced, any departure 
from which brought distress over me. 

Disinclination to restraint increased with 
years, and condemnation for sin rendered serious 
things and the society of religious people irk- 
some to me. I sought the company of those 
whose passions and propensities were unsub- 
jected, and took more satisfaction in their con- 
versation than in the sobriety and reserve of the 
lovers of the cross. By such means, corruption 
strengthened, the innocency of childhood was 
tarnished, and my carnal appetites began to seek 
indulgences totally at variance with purity of 
heart, and that life which my parents earnestly 
labored to inculcate and keep their children in.” 


[The allusion by our friend to his fondness for 
liberty and play in the streets ; his being thence 
involved in childish disputes with his school- 
mates; his exposure to rude taunts of these, on 
account of the plain dress, which then, as now, 
characterized the consistent Friend—bound to 
the maintenance of the testimonies as well as 
principles of the Society, proceeding from the 
same root—are points and experiences worthy 
of the thoughtful, careful attention of those of 
similar age and proclivities in the present day. 
While these, through the reproofs of instruction 
in his breast, added to the watchful, prayerful 
solicitude of his religiously concerned parents, 
came to be seen by him to be “at variance with 
purity of heart,” and to his preservation and 
growth in the ever blessed Truth, they were no 
doubt helpful in teaching thus early to “ endure 
hardness,” asthe Apostle Paul exhorted Timothy, 
and also as the commencement of a life of war- 
fare against the spirit of the world, which helped 
to make W. E. such a fearless and faithful cham- 
pion for the cause and cross of Christ through- 
out his remarkably dedicated Christian pilgrim- 
age. Likethe youthful David, he hereby learned 
in whom to trust for weapons and strength “to 
the pulling down of strongholds ;” so that after- 
wards, when called to contend with the Goliaths 
of worldly stature, he was enabled, through the 
Holy Spirit, to stand for the law and the testi- 
mony so as finally to overcome. A Prophet has 
written : “It is good for a man to bear the yoke 
in his youth.” And many have proved the un- 
speakable advantage of taking the cross of Jesus 
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upon them, of enlisting early under his banner, 
and walking humbly in the footsteps of the 
flock of Christ’s companions unto eternal life. 
How exceedingly great and multiplied are the 
advantages and blessings of these! They have 
the promise not only of the life that now is—so 
short, uncertain and unsatisfying—but of that 
which is to come. And what are all created 
things, when a never-dying soul and an endless 
eternity are placed in the oP osite scale? 

May our young Friends, like this honored ser- 
vant of his Master, strive in their day, with the 
measure of grace received, to become valiants 
in a cause glorious above all others—a cause 
dignified with immortality and crowned with 
eternal life. May they receive with meekness 
the engrafted word which is able to save the 
soul, and through power, from on high, exper- 
ience a being so settled and grounded upon 
Christ, the living foundation, as to become like 
plants grown up in their youth, and as corner- 
stones polished after the similitude of a palace. } 


psalms and calling such singing praise. It is 
difficult to understand the reason for this. I do 
not know that any reason can be found. I have 
heard many excuses, but these were as applica- 
ble to prayer as praise. Both of these acts when 
in right ordering have their spring from the 
same source—the Spirit of God in the heart. 
Both express a true inwrought spiritual exercise 
and experience. A psalm or hymn book for the 
purpose of providing praise in completed form 
is as objectionable as a prayer book for the pur- 
pose of providing ready made prayers. Both 
may be admirable reading. They may be true 
expressions of prayer and praise under certain 
conditions, which may have been fulfilled in the 
cases of those who wrote them. These condi- 
tions, however, are not under man’s control. 
He who can speak with authority to the condi- 
tion of the souls of men is He who alone can 
bring them into that spiritual state in which 
prayer or praise can be acceptably offered, and 
even then the offering consists only of that 
which the Lord gives them to offer. It is He 
who begets in the soul heavenly desires, thank- 
offerings and praises. Nothing that is not of 
his begetting can be offered in his name, and 
only that which is offered in that Divine name 
can be accepted. The form of utterance in 
which such offerings are made, may not com- 
mend itself to the ears of the wise and learned 
of this world, but in virtue of that name and 
power in which they are offered, they are heard 
in heaven. 

Praise as understood and acknowledged by 
Friends and the praise which consists in singing 
hymns from a book have nothing in common 
except their form. In spirit they differ entirely. 
The former comes from the heart to the lips and 
is real; the latter is taken from the book to the 
lips and is verbal. The one is according to the 
Spirit and the other is according to the letter. 
The one can only be uttered when by Divine 
grace it is felt as an actual experience ; the other 
may be uttered by any one who can repeat the 
words, but all that is uttered extemporaneously 
as praise is not necessarily such. That which 
springs from the intellect of man, or is brought 
forth from his memory, or which he has by his 
own faculties laid hold of, but which is not 
prompted by the Holy Spirit is not praise. True 
praise, like true prayer, has a Divine source, 
and is uttered with Divine authority and power. 
It is only when praise is offered in the name of 
Christ that it reaches the throne of the Father 
and is acceptable to Him. Man by himself 
alone has no right of access to God. Christ is 
the way, the truth and the life, and all who 
draw near unto the Father must approach in the 
name of his well-beloved Son. 


“In the Fifth Month, 1799, the boarding- 
school at Westtown, instituted by our Yearly 
Meeting, was opened for the reception of schol- 
ars, and I was one of the first twenty admitted 
there. The school was frequently visited by the 
committee of the Yearly Meeting, who had 
charge of the institution, and by ministers 
travelling through the country. Under their 
ministry, and sometimes in the silent meetings, 
my mind was brought to contemplate the char- 
acter of the holy men of old, who served God 
in their generation, and sincere desires were 
sometimes felt that I might become like them.” 

(To be continued.) 
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Peculiarities of Friends. 





THEIR OBJECTIONS TO CONGREGATIONAL 
SINGING. 


I have already, for the purpose of illustrating 
Friends’ views on congregational singing, made 
a comparison between reading the Scriptures and 
singing hymns. This subject may be further il- 
lustrated by a comparison between the devotional 
acts of prayer and praise. There is no prescribed 
form for the utterance of either prayer or praise. 
Mere rhythm of words, harmony of sound, or 
attitude of body, will not alter the character of 
either. Their character is determined by attitude 
of soul, and the outward expression of the soul’s 
inward exercise. Many religious denominations 
recognize this to some extent, so far as prayer 
is concerned, for although in their congregations 
prayers are appointed to be offered at stated 
times by men specially appointed to the service, 
those who are thus appointed are expected to 
give utterance to the feelings of their own hearts, 
otherwise their praying would be regarded as 
formal and lifeless. It would not be allowable 
to read prayers, for however good such prayers 
might be, they would not be the spontaneous ex- 
pression of the heart. Not that it is wrong to 
read prayers. Such reading may be profitable. 
We have quite a number of beautiful prayers 
in Scripture, which it is good not only to read, 
but to learn. But reqding prayers, however 
profitable, is not praying, any more than read- 
ing prophecies is prophesying. What, then, 
about reading praises! The psalmist has writ- 
ten prayers as well as songs of praise, but there 
are many who consider that it would not be al- 
lowable to read his prayers and call such read- 
ing praying, who make a practice of singing his 





[This letter appears to have been written to 
some Friend of Tiverton, R. I., about ninety 
years ago:—] 


Dear Brother:—I have no doubt but thou 
feels tenderly with us on being informed of the 
decease of our dear sister Ann, which has been 
a very affecting circumstance to all her near 
connections here,and particularly so to my wife 
and myself: she has indeed suffered much in her 
health in consequence of the effect it had upon 
her mind; though she seems now gradually re- 
covering, and becoming more comfortable, and I 
hope will again be restored to her former, though 
very imperfect state of health. 

In respect to the trial we have passed through 
in the removal of our dear sister, we have never- 
theless had the consolation to see her mind 
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bowed under the awful visitation, and rever- 
ently prostrated before the Father of mercies, 
whose unutterable kindness was graciously and 
evidently extended to her. She spent much of 
her time during her last illness in fervent sup- 

lication both by night and by day: during the 
ast two weeks her mind seemed freed in a sweet, 
calm serenity and resignation, which we beheld 
with comfort, and I hope thankfulness on her 
account. She had a paralytic stroke, which 
entirely deprived her of the use of the left side, 
but did not affect her understanding, which was 
an unspeakable mercy. In this state she lay 
four weeks and one day—when, on the 9th day 
of the 4th Month, in the evening, she was sud- 
denly seized with a second stroke, and in about 
an hour and a half after the attack, it pleased 
the great Disposer of life and death to put a 
final period to all her conflicts; and I have no 
doubt [He] has received her into the mansions 
of ever-enduring peace and happiness. 

She was favored with the kind attention of 
several truly and solidly religious Frieuds— 
amongst whom were several of our Americans, 
(William Savery, George Dillwyn, and I. Dill- 
wyn,)—who all appear to unite in believing 
that she is removed to a state of happiness. I 
would have given thee a much fuller account 
of her illness and comfortable condition of 
mind, had I not it at large in a book which I 
intend sending to brother Edward, which I hope 
will afford her relations and friends in America 
much satisfaction and comfort—and which I 
wish may be of use to such of them as stand in 
need of help. As the account I have sent is 
too long to copy, I must desire thee to apply to 
brother Edward for the perusal, or a copy of it. 

Since I began this, I have received thy kind 
and affectionate, and truly acceptable letter 
from Tiverton, and am glad of such a testimony 
of the continuance of brotherly esteem. I am 
sorry, truly sorry, that thou hast no} more com- 
fort in thy children; the circumstances which 
have occurred amongst them I have no doubt 
must have been deeply trying to thy mind. I 
have often felt for thee and them, and it is my 
sincere desire thou mayest yet live to see them 
brought under the forming hand of Infinite 
Wisdom, and made sensible of the work of re- 
generation, rather than they should become 
prosperous and great in this world, in which I 
believe thou wilt cordially unite; and which 
has unquestionably been the prayer of thy soul 
to the God of mercy and Truth. 

The account thou hast given me of the meet- 
ing in the back country is very pleasing and 
comfortable. I wish they may be graciously 
preserved on the safe foundation, the unshaken 
Rock in themselves—that the pure Truth may 
spread its benign influence far and wide, to the 
enlarging of Zion’s borders and the enriching 
of her children. 

It is now the time of our Yearly Meeting in 
this city. All the American Friends, who are 
visiting the churches in this part of the world, 
are in town, excepting David Sands, who, I hear 
is gone into the North of Ireland, and is in a 
very poor state of health. John Wigham, De- 
borah Darby, Rebecca Young, M. Routh, are 
all here—with many others of the priesthood. 
We have a little young woman here, of that 
class who seems to be the great wonder of the 
present day: She is now, I think, about 24 years 
of age; her name is Sarah Lynes; she was edu- 
cated in Friends’ Charity School, near this city, 
and afterwards lived as a servant in a Friend’s 

family in Ireland. She first appeared in the 
ministry, | think, at about fifteen years of age, 
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THE FRIEND. 


A 


in a weighty and solid manner. She has grown 
in her gift far beyond what is common, and for 
several years past has travelled much in the 
service of Truth. Within the last year she has 
been much engaged in a very arduous line, 
having very large meetings amongst those of 
other societies in places where there are no 
Friends, and in some places where no Friends 
have had meetings since the earlier days of our 
Society, if ever; and in a great many large and 
populous towns, has addressed the people in the 
public markets on market days. She frequently 
stands from an hour to two hours and a-quarter, 
to the astonishment of all who hear her. She 
demonstrates a mind wonderfully gifted for such 
a line of service, and the people say, she must 
be inspired: which doubtless she is; and what 
is beautiful to behold, she is adorned with sweet 
humility and child-like innocence. Her voice 
is sonorous, her pronunciation uncommonly 
clear, her language sublime, and, above all, the 
power attending her ministry has an uncommon 
effect on all—the grave and the gay. Other 
societies have opened their places of worship for 
her, and even the civil magistrates have stepped 
forward to aid and protect her. My brother- 
in-law, Richard Burlingham, and his brother 
John, have accompanied her through most of 
her services in the public opportunities, to their 
mutual satisfaction and comfort. She is now in 
London, and has spent three evenings at our 
house. From her late very trying exercises, she 
had almost lost her voice, and could only speak 
in a whisper, till she found something on her 
mind to communicate to the company, when 
she again recovered her voice and spoke audi- 
bly; after which, it dropped again in a whisper 
as before; and the same circumstance took place 
in Grace Church Street Meeting-house, the 
morning of the same day. 

Indeed, we have a considerable number of 
young women who have lately come out in the 
ministry, who promise fair to make useful, 
shining handmaids in the Lord’s cause; and 
also some young men ;—but the former outdo 
the latter in number at least. I believe the 
arduous labors of our American Friends have 
been blessed to the younger class of our Society 
in a remarkable degree, which will give them a 
claim to the gracious promise, made to those 
who turn many to righteousness. 

As I am writing this at short intervals be- 
tween our meetings, I may inform thee that this 
Yearly Meeting appears to be quite as large as 
they usually have been, which was scarcely ex- 
pected, considering the present state of the 
times, when the expense of travelling is an ob- 
ject—which was supposed would be a discour- 
agement to many who are very distantly situ- 
ated. This is the sixth day of our annual 
meeting, and I think some of them have been 
eminently favored by the Father of mercies ;— 
indeed, the testimonies of Truth seem to be 
spreading in many parts, notwithstanding the 
sorrowful revolt of a great part of our Society 
in a day of ease. But truly it may again be 
said, that whilst the judgments of the Lord are 
in the earth, the people learn righteousness. 
The alarming prospect which surrounds us, in 
the present convulsed state of the European 
nations, seems to have had already a tendency 
to awaken the minds of many to a serious con- 
sideration, and to have shown them the necessity 
of seeking a shelter in the munition of Rocks. 
Our religious testimony against wars seems evi- 
dently gaining ground amongst those of other 
societies, though it is probable it will not show 
itself much for some time to come. That 


against a hireling ministry is, I think, equally, 
or more so, spreading amongst different denomi- 
nations of professors. Some instances of this 
have appeared amongst the clergy themselves— 
several of them having expressed in word and 
conduct, their objections to exacting anything 
towards their own maintenance from those who 
scruple the payment; and some others have re- 
signed their places in the Established Church, 
and come among us. 

We have had this day a pretty large number 
of Friends to dinner—I think we counted forty- 
one,—amongst whom were, Sarah Harrison, 
Charity Cook, Mary Swett, Deborah Darby, 
Rebecca Young, and several more ministering 
Friends, whose names I suppose are unknown 
to thee. Martha Routh, and about half a score 
of others, slipped off, from an apprehension that 
the number would incommode us; but we could 
have accommodated them all. 


It is now two or three weeks since I began | * 


this letter, to which I have added a paragraph 
at a time, as things occurred, having only short 
intervals to devote to it,—for my time has been 
much occupied since I received thine; and the 
decease of my sister Ann has occasioned me a 
great deal of writing, independent of the his- 
tory of her I have drawn up, consisting of about 
sixty pages quarto. Tuomas DALE. 


THE A, B, C OF HEALTH. 


As soon as you are up, shake blanket and sheet; 

Better be without shoes, than sit with wet feet; 

Children, if healthy, are active, not still; 

Damp beds and damp clothes will both make you ill; 

Eat slowly, and always chew your food well ; 

Freshen the air in the house where you dwell; 

Garments must never be made to be tight ; 

Homes will be healthy, if airy and light; 

If you wish to be well, as you do, I’ve no doubt, 

Just open the windows before you go out; 

Keep your rooms always tidy and clean, 

Let dust on the furniture never be seen; 

Much illness is caused by the want of pure air, 

Now to open your windows be ever your care; 

Old rags and old rubbish should never be kept; 

People should see that their floors are well-swept ; 

Quick movements in children are healthy and right; 

Remember the young cannot thrive without light. 

See that the cistern is clean to the brim; 

Take care that your dress is all tidy and trim; 

Use your nose to find out if there be a bad drain, 

Very sad are the fevers that come in its train; 

Walk as much as you can without feeling fatigue, 

Xerxes could walk for full many a league. 

Your health is your wealth, which your wisdom must 
keep, 

Zeal will help a good cause, and the good you will 
reap. 

—Ladies’ Sanitary Association, 22 Berners Street, Lon- 
don, W. 


RETIREMENT. 


Oh that my mind was centred where it onght, 
Entirely free’d from all distracted thought! 
Vain wandering thoughts that crowd within my breast 
Do oft obstruct my soul from solid rest ; 

And like the vagrant clouds obscure the mind, 
Which should to serious watching be inclin’d. 
Ah! rise thou Son of Righteousness, thy Light 
Can soon dispel the gloominess of night. 
Appear, appear, let thy victorious ray 

And longed-for presence still renew the day, 
Whereby my slumbering eyes may wake and see 
The dawning morning of felicity 

Still more and more break forth to perfect day, 
Whose heavenly light guides in the blessed way 
That leads to thy renowned and holy hill, 
Where true tliat to thy sacred will 

Makes glad the hearts of thy redeemed ones, 
Who know the comfort of adopted sons, 

And can sing praises to that glorious hand 
Which raised them up and taught them how to stand, 
To walk and run the pleasant paths of peace, 
Rejoicing in true joys that never cease. 


For “ THE FRIEND,” 
MY LESSON. 


I stood by the grave of a loved one, 
Where the grass was not yet green, 
Striving to pierce, in my sorrow, 
The veil of the dim unseen. 
And my heart was bowed with anguish, 
And my eyes with tears were dim, 
As I thought, in the way that we count the years, 
How short her life had been. 


The months had scarce made their cycle 
Since that beautiful Summer day, 

When we Jaid her there with her kindred 
And sorrowful turned away. 

And my heart cried out in its anguish : 
“© friend, where art thou now ?” 

“That one who has dearly loved thee 

Stands o’er thee, dost thou know?” 


“O friend, I pray thee tell me 
Dost thou sleep at my feet ’neath the sod, 
Or when they bade thee a fond farewell, 
Did thy soul go back to God?” 
* * * * * * * 
Just then on the ground I noted 
Where the grass had long been dead, 
A tuft of tiny blue flowerets 
Had bravely raised its head. 


And the flowers brought me a message 
Which I could not soon forget; 

Tho’ weeks have gone since that morning, 
The lesson is with me yet. 

The word was one which the Master 
Spake when He walked with his own, 

How life for the plant comes only 
From the seed which in death is sown. 


And there came to my heart an assurance, 
Which dried the tears from my eyes; 
That as sure as the flower from this lifeless sod, 
So the dead in Christ shall rise. 
Small matter to us who loved them, 
Whether they wait ’neath the sod, like the flowers, 
Or go, in the hour that we bid them farewell, 
To that “land that is fairer than ours.” 


Tho’ my feet with walking were weary, 
And the road to my home was long, 
Yet I did not heed the distance, 
For I bore in my heart a song: 
That though the mystery of death 
May be still beyond our ken, 
Yet wherever they are who believed on Christ, 
We know they shall live again. A. G. 


Selected. 
THE OLD FAMILY CLOCE. 


Standing stately, graceful, tall, 

In the old ancestral hall, 
Surviving all the days since pass’d, 
And of many relics, last. 


Chronicler of many years, 

Its face unfurrowed still appears, 
Its countenance is still as fair, 

As when it first was stationed there. 


Its ceaseless cadence marks the flow, 
Of cycles as they come and go, 

And sun and moon, their phases run, 
And still its measured step moves on. 


Each time it spoke with silver tongue, 
Each time its pendulum has swung, 

Some beating heart has watched the stroke, 
As on the ear its accents broke. 


Uncounted years have come and gone, 
And still its measured pulse beats on, 
And it was watched with bated breath, 
When life was passing into death. 


The hands that fashioned it have gone, 
And still its hands move calmly on; 
The sculptured urns that crown its head, 
Commemorate the happy dead, 


No more of time—there yet are more, 
Although their pilgrimage is o’er ; 
For winged upon the hours that fly, 
They pass’d into eternity. 
Wa ter NICHOLS. 
Newport, R. I., Eighth Mo. 19th, 1888, 
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List of Agents. 


We append herewith a list of AcENTs to 
whom application may be made, and who are 
authorized to receive payment for THe FRIEND. 

sar Agents and others sending the names of 
new subscribers, will please be careful to state 
that fact distinctly. And in all cases of change 
of address, the name of the office to which the 
aper has been sent, as well as that to which it 
is to be forwarded thereafter.-@a 


MAINE. 
Esther Jones, Deering, York County. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


James E. Gifford, West Falmouth, Barnstable Co. 
Isaac P. Wilbur, North Dartmouth, Bristol Co, 


RHODE ISLAND. 
Thomas Perry, Westerly, Washington Co. 


VERMONT. 
Seneca Hazard, North Ferrisburg, Addison Co. 


NEW YORK. 


John B. Foster, Pleasantville, Westchester Co. 

William W. Hazard, Poplar Ridge, Cayuga Co. 

Aaron Mekeel, Jacksonville, Tompkins County. 

Frederick Appenzeller, Le Raysville, Jefferson 
County. 

Joshua Haight, Barkers, Niagara County. 


PENNSYLVANIA, 


Richard S. Griffith, West Chester, Chester Co. 
Clarkson Moore, West Grove, Chester County. 
George Sharpless, London Grove, Chester Co. 
Norris J. Scott, Concordville, Delaware Co. 
Reuben Battin, Shunk, Sullivan Co. 


NEW JERSEY. 


Charles Stokes, Medford, Burlington Co. 
Henry B. Leeds, Moorestown, Burlington, Co. 


NORTH CAROLINA, 


Benjamin P. Brown, Woodland, Northampton 
County. 

William B. Hockett, Centre, Guilford Co. 

David L. Frazier, Freeman’s Mills, Guilford Co. 


OHIO, 


George Blackburn, Salem, Columbiana Co. 
Joshua Brantingham, Winona, Columbiana Co. 
Thomas A. Crawford, Damascus, Columbiana Co. 
Wilson M. Hall, Carmel, Columbiana Co. 
Seth Shaw, Mosk, Columbiana Co. 

Phebe E. Hall, Quaker City, Guernsey Co. 
Parker Hall, Harrisville, Harrison Co. 
Benjamin F. Starbuck, Colerain, Belmont Co. 
Daniel Williams, Flushing, Belmont Co. 
William Stanton, Tacoma, Belmont Co. 

Jesse Dewees, Pennsville, Morgan County. 
Sarah Huestis, Chester Hill, Morgan County. 
Edmund 8. Fowler, Bartlett, Washington Co. 
John Carey, Wilmington, Clinton Co. 

Thomas A. Wood, Mount Gilead, Morrow Co. 


INDIANA, 


Henry Horn, Arba, Randolph County. P. O. ad- 
dress, Plainfield, Hendricks County. 

William Robinson, Winchester, Randolph Co. 

William S. Elliott, Fairmount, Grant County. 

Israel Hall, Thorntown, Boone County. 

Asa Ellis, Westfield, Hamilton County. 

Milton Stanley, Plainfield, Hendricks County. 

William Harvey, Monrovia, Morgan County. 

Luna Otis Stanley, Hadley, Hendricks County. 


IOWA. 


Jesse Negus, West Branch, Cedar County. 
Thomas E. Smith, Coal Creek, Keokuk County. 
Samuel W. Stanley, Springville, Linn County. 
Richard Mott, Viola, Linn County. 

George McNichols, Earlham, Madison County. 
David D. McGrew, LeGrand, Marshall County. 
Archibald Crosbie, Paullina, O’Brien Co. 
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KANSAS. 
Levi Bowles, North Branch, Jewell County. 
Alva J. Smith, Dwight, Morris County. 
CALIFORNIA. 
John Bell, San Jose, Santa Clara County. 


CANADA, 


Noble Dickinson, Norwich, Oxford Co., Ontario. 

Thomas J. Rorke, Heathcote, County Grey, Ont. 

Joseph Cody, Linden Valley, Victoria Co., Ont. 

Adam Henry Garratt, Wellington, Prince Edward 
County, Ontario. 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


Joseph Armfield, South Place Hotel, Finsbury, 
E. C., London, England. 
Henry Bell, 62 Quay, Waterford, Ireland. 








For “THe FRIEND.” 
An Honest Acknowledgment. 


[The following letter accompanied an extract 
from the minutes of Nottingham and Little 
Britain Monthly Meeting, containing an ac- 
knowledgment from one who had left our So- 
ciety in the separation that occurred in 1827-8. 
The testimony it bears to sound doctrine, as 
well as the attending circumstances, seem to 


rant its insertion in a condensed form] :— 


Sixth Month 23rd, 1891. 

Dear Friend:—As one of my family was 
lately looking over the old minutes of Notting- 
ham and Little Britain Monthly Meeting, she 
asked me about Amor C. Milner, whose name 
she found there appended to an acknowledg- 
ment. 
struck with its force, and remembering the cir- 
cumstances under which it was wrigten, it oc- 
curred to me that the scrap of history it in- 
volves might be instructive. As I am the only 
living witness of the matter, it may be best for 
me to rescue it from oblivion. 


brought to our Monthly Meeting against the 
father of this young man. I was one of the 
committee to visit him, and I bring up the cir- 
cumstance here because the son (A. C. M.) was 
present and seemed to exceed his father in op- 
posing the Christian faith in all its bearings. 

I did not meet with him again until (having 
studied medicine) he settled as a physician in 
our neighborhood and married. After some 
time his health gave way, and during the 
months of his illness I was frequently at his 


our conversation, but I remember that the veri- 
ties of the Christian religion were brought to 
notice, and I was cheered with the evidence 
that a change of heart was going on. 

He consulted with some Friends about offer- 
ing a paper of acknowledgment as being all he 
could do to neutralize the force of his example 
in the enemy’s service. He was not able to at- 
tend any of our meetings, and died not long 
after being reinstated as a member. 


From the Minutes of Nottingham and Little 
Britain Monthly Meetiny, Fifth Month, 1850. 


Amor C. Milner having been in connection 
with the Separatists, and having lost his right 
of membership agreeably to a rule of discipline 
made respecting minors, forwarded to this meet- 
ing the following acknowledgment which, being 
read, was acceptable to the meeting, and he re- 
instated a member :— 


the editor to possess sufficient interest to war- 


As she read to me the papers, I was 


A few years prior to this date, a charge was 


house. I cannot now recall the particulars of 
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To Nottingham and Little Britain Monthly Meet- 
ing. 

“Dear Friends :—I shave had a right in the 
Society of Friends by birth, but giving way to 
seducing spirits I have been drawn aside from 
the truth and led to embrace notions and opin- 
ions subversive of the Christian faith, having 
been snared by plausible, yet delusive doctrines. 

But God, who is rich in mercy and powerful 
to save, hath not left’ me in darkness, but hav- 
ing loved me before I loved Him, hath shined in 
my heart to give me a knowledge of his glory 
in the face of Jesus Christ. 

And blessed be his adorable name He has 
given me to see and to feel the force of the ex- 
clamation, “ A Saviour or I die, a Redeemer or 
I perish forever.” I am led to query what 
greater evil can presumptuous man commit than 
to detract from the divinity or character of 
Christ or attempt to divide Him who is in one- 
ness with the Father, and who dwells by his 
Spirit in the hearts of the children of men, a 
reprover to the disobedient, a swift witness 
against them that commit iniquity, a wonderful 
Counsellor to the willing and obedient, as a 
fuller with soap and a refiner with fire to the 
humble penitent, and Prince of Peace to the 
lowly in heart, for to those He giveth to find 
rest unto their souls. 

Now that I am drawing near to the close of 
life, my mind has been impressed with this sub- 
ject, and I have not seen that I could better 
make amends for the past than by tendering to 
Friends this acknowledgment, and thus giving 
forth my testimony to the Truth as it is in 
Jesus. Hoping that on the reading of this in 
their next Monthly Meeting, they may see it 
right to receive me into unity with them, aud 
suffer my name to be among their list of mem- 
bers, if my life be spared thus long; but if not, 
which is very likely, I give this into their 
hands to be disposed of as they may think best. 

Amor C. MILNER.” 

Fourth Month 24th, 1850. 





A Wonderful Escape. 


Nathaniel, an assistant to the Moravian mis- 
sionaries in Greenland, when engaged in the 
seal fishery, being in company with another 
brother, who was yet inexperienced in the man- 
agement of the kayak (a Greenland boat) he 
met a Freitsersoak, the largest kind of seal, 
which he killed. He then discovered his com- 
panion on a flake of ice, endeavoring to kill 
another of the same species, and in danger; he, 
therefore, left his dead seal, kept buoyant by the 
bladder, and hastened to help his brother. 

They succeeded in killing the seal; but sud- 
denly a strong north wind arose, and carried off 
both the kayaks to sea; nor could they discover 
any kayaks in the neighborhood. They cried 
aloud for help, but in vain. Meanwhile the 
wind rose in strength, and carried both the 
kayaks, and also the piece of ice, swiftly along 
with the waves. Having lost sight of the kayaks, 
they now saw themselves without the least hope 
of deliverance. 

Nathaniel continued praying to his Saviour, 
and thought with great grief of the situation of 
his poor family, but felt a small degree of hope 
arising in his breast. Unexpectedly, he saw his 
dead seal floating towards him, and was exceed- 
ingly surprised at its approaching against the 
wind, till it came so near the flake of ice that 
they could secure it. But how should a dead 
seal become the means of their deliverance? 
and what was to be done? All at once Nathaniel 





